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{prrighin 5 by Wilkiamm Dla ksl daats b rain)
AL the Mujestlo Thentee wach Friday,
SYNOPSIS, Jers for n search,  The gearch was
SRR | made, bt without avall, for at mid |
W of Uit eruption of Moust night on the nlght before  something
Jubin Hardin of e steinn 0 gjge hypponed,  Heppandez and | his
Ty b e (1 I ' fonte two compinjons, topgethor with his
e I ' e caren  of cocidne and  bheroin, hod
i [
i o~ ’ mpt 1 Hppod gafetly overboard Into o bor
| | i rowed rowhopnt and had disnppearisd
i i wil | n }
I ' t Nenl, ehagrined, went back to An-
1 ! netie,
vl i CLilttsin i The bird hag fown,” be sald dis-
.l N ": ""l' pruntloed
: | eniitaT Dt i “Where do you go, Neal?” queried
b o here the s motlier
wi i n Thni thving witl 4 4 M
i s Nand Wil ALY P T It's an open socret whore we go," |
plor Lo s\ I »r-\'-"'f snld Noul, “but why we po pobody
| 1 " 1 ] I . 1
th ,rl L s Al SN ows: W go first to Martinigue
Lranchery of I l;-"l by Annctie sprang to her fost, “Mar
i nia LT . P
'Il_l“ (Ko o v frup For . o tindguee,” #he criod, "that I8 whore my
conspiratoes ot Dilm inothele pows ¢ father came from—whers you pleked
iy i wtenl thi irw Tor 1Lhe Viit ¥
firven t stoll the patie Tor dhem B e ups 1 go thore, toa, Neal, 1t the |
i e Brotes g redoles Annette with heginning point. It s there 1 ean fnd
the papers from the Hames Annette dis SRk F e
covins Lot st ipplled 1 the map pe- | AF8ce of my father
veindn the I flon of the lost txdigd,  Sub Inva shragegod her shoulders, 1t s
peagenily ‘uo b strogele for His possesy)on " e Y
Lo mape e e in Lieee pars, Fleenan. T8l sl sadd.
Ak, Annette and Nedl ench soeuring # “We owill all ge," sald Mra. Hardin |
furllon Anoitts sulln ‘on the Cotonndo - Lo : »o e
!u wenrili o her father, The orew, prazed | We Will stick to Neal.  But how
W cocuine gmi nhonEd by FIernin Search me™ sald Neol, "but 1 can |
dez, wntiny, ol pvorcome by 0 ¢ . Sk
Bonpding. purFty  from U5 M, Destroyer ind that out —there muost be soma ves.
Juckson, Iod by Neal ¢l from this port for southern wa

|
SIXTH INSTALLMENT |
THE CAVERN OF DEATH l
|

CHAPTER XXV,

A Secret Service Message.

Nonl turnod to Annette,  “"Good,” he
axvluimed, “you're safe ot nny rate
Whaere 18 my mother—whoere are the
rost

‘In the wireless room,"" returned An
nette.  She Inoghed o bt hysterieally
“Kven Joe Welchor §8 gulte gafe”
gald.

Noal Held hep for o moment, shield.
ing hor body with Wis own,  He looked
about him |

Thig matiny g over,” he sald, In'n
of rollesl |
guite right The mutiny

fuo
wits over, but with dispstrong results
ofMleor lay an the

Neil's
doeoke with @& froctarmd skall, The cap
v el the mgte of the frolt wtenmer I
Coronndo were deid or nearly o, and
the decks wera strewn with disabled, |
Moecding mutinedsrs |
“Now come with me" «ald Neal. He |
waved his hand and a small squad rrf|
his companions joined hine He sougl )
and found his mother and her fright
enel companiong, Welcher and |
the Castro girl= known to the rest as
Irene Courtier. Mo led them aft and |
]l|ut'u|! a guard over them '

Lot
Wi

eomrnnding

“Now.,” ho sald warningly, “stay
whore vou are, mother. and ol the |
rept,  You, too, Annette.  've got my |

work cut out for me for some hours.”
Annotto shook her hoad Not until

I dress your arm,” she sald

Neal noddesd to one of his compan
jons.  “Muate,” he sald, “shool the first
person who dicobeyvs I'vir got other
fish to ey

He wout back to his work. Tie wig
wageed to thie Jackson for his grders, |
The orders wire briof and Lo I.‘u--‘
point:

“You take charge of (he steaner
We nre gending help”

He ook chnrge of the steamer, not
only bicduse b was otilerell, hut be |
¢niiso e lod o

Inside of half an hour he had his
own lHewtenant s wounds earcfolly nnd
sotentil |.|'._|. drosaed— hnd ol LS
own companions woll attonded to—in |
short, in o fow hours he had rightod f
tho ship completeds

He signaled for furthor opders, for
the Coropado wis now resting guletly
al anchor, and he got s orders

Put Into the nearest port

BBy midnieht they had reached the
nearest port—had  docked By mid
tdeht he b 1a il [ I
and hwd  report [ rabie |
| g ! X Lo ! i i | ! R 4 111
Hig Iy 1l iyt It i b}
hanppened —a I wervice n
it thar 1 1 Ll r
wi i i { AR
i 1 from ) I L7 i about
Like ¢

American  eitizen said collecting

imunition at Martinique

or Porto Rico for Dolores ingurrec
tion. Follow at ence. Investigate, ar
rest, prevent, Report,
Nesl morning this news had (tered
into 1 He took it to the homels
Bittle o 1 where A tte and s
mother aud thelr party had been har
bored for the night.  He dropped into
n cha
N il I
listen 1o (e
dog tired
Anmnet . u
love 1ot
wddeg ¢ B cant
e
N jret to hils
ha Whaore? ¥
gy 1o
I =saw him 1t S '
L ¥ i the 1
th v
mo o bhing afd N

Ehe 1 i He walted ]
untll =ke Jnd finlthed, then
down wupon the whar! again

He boarded the Corouado and gave or

They scoured the town, but Inez
Castro  was looking for something
I other than a boat for Martiodgque, Fi

Lo,

Inez and placed o hand on
Welehor's shoulder.  “Leave it to Joey
here and me," shie suald,

rose

nally she saw what she was looking
for—u grimy hand thrust from behind
a whndow shade,

Pausing before the door of a dia
raputable-looking hahitation. ghe
glinead up dand down the strect, then
drugeing Joo Welchoer helingd
her shie ontered the low doorway and
pissedd e the gloom BSeyvoud, A mo
later shy fpneed Hormandez and
his crew.

menl

pushing Joe
my Hash
we B0 Lo |

Ho" o ghe sald nlreily

Waleher hnito o

where do vou think

o« -ilr- i~ 0

Friemia,

now
“Where™ demandid Hernandes,
“To Martinigue.” said Ineg Costro,

Hornandez smilod and slapped his

thigh, “56 you go to Martinbue,” he
ericd, with a noto of triumph in his
Vi How very fortunate, 1 go to
Maortlaigoe myself.”

- - - . . L -

The governor of Martinfque glanced
gravely at the prety girl who faced
Iime He ladd down the plece of tat
tered parchment that he had Just ine
apected and took up the locket that
she placed before him

“l knew vour fother well fifteen or
Sixteen ago-—oven before that
I remember him. This resembles him,
this picture. it does indeed.”™  He
ariled, I retuember something else
[ remember also you"

“You remember me,” eried Annette
“You must have o wonderful memory,
sl

Thae held up his  hands.
‘One remembors evervihing that "hap
that,'” he
thousamds

YEurs

ROVOIrnor

aindd, “a
Wpon

pened inonovear Hke
that
thousands of our peopls ™
“la thers 1o
jueried Annette
"Lirtle suld the governor
"There was no clie 1o any thigg or any

Noog \\I[l'li ot

any olue father?"

iy

o,

by, or auy plac
ANneiie ron There's nething else
Juat you romeéwber of my fatlier?" she
u
: povernor separched hils mem
ory, "Yes," he safld, I think n omys
terv—thore was a tang of miventura
ahout him Fle, ton, was n rover
Aalwauvs restloss - alwavs on the n
But for his ehild one might have eallid
Mm a soldier of fortune—honest,
haps too hon but fearloss
“And wrue” sald Annette
“"Fourless and troue” reseated the
BOVY odding
"What Is past I8 past.,” ho sakd. “OUl
Palig hamed of 1 vlf Ll
| of A rt ue § wa £t L AT
| vih, Ty opla andd if
Iy Ul th w ¢ wo celebrat \ O
LTSRN n He signed half o dozon
it f Invitation nidd kund them
o | i W #al  guite s
usunl, =ul is1 the big 1 I'he
Eaverni UG he woent on airily,
and you are ull imvited |
|
CHAPTER XXVI.
The Razor Back.
Around the o const line
on i ol

otk froem the brd

(Be of the destroyer

Jackson aud from the grourds of the
Bovernor, ther ueted o nto the
sitery and fortlidding AB

. it was not all rock,

lurge part of its formation
Down the face of this
rp ciges 1 now und
1 Ik ks, there

ow and perilous,

t eilge, k i (0 cer- |
tafn i ints of M inlque
e i

Alor teep edge ras
nr 1 mi Lt Rarnor Dack,

| g totl L witt: a huge bur |
i i Lis upward awled
t man. Oelow him, thrus L8 Ty
into the beach, wns a disreputable

looking voat laden with heavy wooden
DOALS,

|
This man, In reality a glant, looked

ke a pyemy from below hi
crawled hand over hand to the heljghts

ns

above., AL the edge of the elllf he wis
uakisted by two other men who
dragged him on (o terrn firma and |
who relleved Lim of his burden, This

burden they carrled between them (o
o hut Bofore daolng s0 0 thoy cut the
Llg muan neross the ghoulders with o
whip and pointed to the shore below
The big man nodded  He stood for
ane momont on the edpge of the el
and grzed about him. He gauged the
grade of the wicked, sharp, big Razor
Back, and nodded onee agauing then
nimbly he leaped over the face of the
cliff, striking his heels into the edge
of that perilous puath some thirty fool
bielow

Or mora

and then In gpite ofy

his huge bulk ran like a deer down |

to the beach,
The men above dropped thele bur
den and watched him 1
AW wald Hernandez to his come|
rile Ponto, “the beast—he knows thnt |
Razor M'ack o has not forgotten fl

Lteen vedirs apo”

Thore was o touch upon Herpand
shonldor Hernandez  whirled as
though ot the full of & trigeer. A
third man facod Bim, low-browed, cun- |

ningevid Hernandez  breathed o
sigh of relief, |
Half an hour later, with his final |
load strapped to his back, the brutd
climbed fTor the Jast time over the

edge of the cllfY, this thte Deariug his
own burden 1o the hot The three
rmen already within the hut admitted
him,

There was no window to this hut,
and the light within was dim. Tho
room was bare, “Tidy little Bonga
low, friend smuggler of Martinique,”
he said.

The other man smiled grimly in his
turn, “Tidy s the word, soldier of |

Annette Conceals the Yellow Packet.

fortune,” he returned. *“At any rate
it's safe. You think all the palace
matches it. Come with me."

He #trode to the corner of the hut
and threw aside a matehbox, Leaning
lown he cleared away: a number of
short wormeaten boards, then he Lt
ed up a sheetiven door. With an ex-

| mun alter my own heart, friend Her-

I'll come to the back gate of the gov-

tlamietion of surprise Hernandez and

ohseryed that there
PaABSARewWaAY cut

his companicns
was i Larrow
through the solid earth: One by one
tach man lowered him=elf into this
passigewny and followed his leader,
From a perpendicular shaft the corri-
lor shelled off fnto a passage almost
horizontal and widened ng It went,

= his,” sald the smuggler of Mar-
eAyue, "is the third story, as it were,
4vat, not gnudy.”

“"Now [for the
please”

This time they doscended a wider
sot of stalrs and stepped out upon a
leddge that surrounded a deep and lime
pid pool of water. Hernandez regard-
Wl this pool attesitively,

bathroom, If you

“First it rises.” he exclaimed, “and
then it falls.”™

“AL" said the man of Martinique,
"wo are at sea level. This Is n cave
nnd there |8 no outlet to it

"Somewhere thero 18" returzed “For n guest—Miss llington,” he
Hernandez gaid. “l nm to wait for an arswer."
"Yem, i the attic—thke sky parlor,” The flunky nodded, summoned ane
suid the other mas. othar luaky, and kanded him the note,
"Svmewhere else” suid Hornondez ' The fluinkv made an inouiry or two,

- —

]

|
“On, well, if you will,” said the
smugeler, “but one must swim undar |
water to find the other outlet” He |
folded his drms, "What do vou think
of my palace now?" he said
Ho stoonod and plucked at another

iron ring in the floor It disclosed a
smuller hole—fillod with contents of
SUringe pppoaranco,

Hermandez  selzed  the  lantern,

“*What of this?" he aald. “This com-
modity 1 do' not know.™

“Careful,” exclafe«wd the other man,
“If those ghouls, the anthorities, ever
hiuve the temerity to discover my
cache, | gnall not Ye here, 1 shall be
a mile away—a mile, not less; and
from that safe point of vantage 1 shall
press o button apd—pouf—none will
ever live to tell the tale—none, save |

reandez eyed the other man with |
undisguiged admiration,

“How I should like to see it work,"”
he said.

The other
who knows

nodded.  “Some day—
vou shall, for vou are a

nandez. Come, lot us ascend to the
shylight once ongain”

They did as they were hid and as:
sisted the gentleman of Martinique to
lower his new stores to thelr resting
mace below,  Suddenly the man oi'l
Martinique held up his hand.

“Wait,” he whispered, “fomeone
comes,"”

Their trained ears detected the
sound of stenlthy footsteps creeping
around and around the hut. The foot-
stops censed and there was a knock
upon the door,

Outslde there stood a man—a man
who sprang back in alarm at the sight
of the crafty countenance of this cun-
ning-looking stranger. But Hernandez
clicked his teeth.

“It's Joe Welcher," said Hernandez,
“Come In, Joey boy, you'ra weleome,"

Wealcher looked about him and then
aidled 7 Hernandes,

YA news from Inez,” he whispered to
the lat'w, "about the governor's le-

vee,

CHAPTER XXVII,
Decoy.
Nettl Loaped out of one of the small
houts of the destroyer Juckson :1n~|1
]
|

ran nimbly up the wharf, He had
good rensen to, for on the veranda of |
u hotel not o quarter of & mily away

he saw a gltl he knew, In record time |
he was By her side, !

"Look,” suid  Annette to Neal's
mother and Inez, “look who's here

“Alwavs,” sald Inez, “dol Hke o unt |
form wd,” ahe added cavly, with a

leor toward Neal, “and what coraea In
them tos”

"You gor my note’

“1 got it," returted Neal,
g0

“What are you talking about?” said |
Annette, “We are specially invited by
the gavernor himself”

"I'm oout of it, I toll you," repeatad
Neal. "Dut I'll tell you what U'll do

"gqueried Annette
“but no |

ernor's garden and I'll Nirt with you”

Many eamp and most were served
that night. But among the first to
come, though none were served, were
four uninvited guests. They were a
strange quartet, these four, and they
came to & rather than to be seen.

Each ona of theso four men hacame
A shadow in himself, watching, ever
wiatching, Suwidenly there was a light
tread upon the graveled path. A
Jaunty figure swung into the rmoon-
light and Iocked about him, Out of
the hundred guests or so that elus-
tered about the verandas of the dis-
tant house Neal peered anxiously for
Annette Hingion.

He trilled a little whistle—his sig-
nal and Annette’s—and as though that
whistle were a signal for an onslaught,
& huge shadow aMd another sprang

across the intervening space and
caught Neal from belind. A coat or
cleak descended over his head with

all the effoctivencss of a strait jncket.

It was the governor himself who
kept Aunetie within the range of ar
tificinl lght and from her appointment
In the moonlight out beyond.

While slie still talked to the gover-
nor, an individuanl with cunning eves
and Insinuating leer stepped up to the
flunky at the main gate that led to the
wnor's mansion and handed him a

|
girls in Arthur Hammerstein’s big musical i
Comedy Jollity *High Jinks"” '
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With a Mighty Roar

then stepped directly to the governor
wnd handed him the note.
“This i8 the young lady here, Fran-
w0is," exclaimed the governor,
Annette took the note to a window

shere  there wis  somewhat better
ight, and opened ft. It was written
n a srawling. unaccustomed hand.
Chis ix what it suld:

Have seen scar face, MNeed you a
noment for identification. We have

*un him down. Come with bearer of
this note. Excuse scrawl—right hand
N, G. Hastily,

NEAL.

P. S.—Don't drag mother Into this.
Zome as you are.

Annoette beckoned to the flunky,
‘Where," she said, “ls the bearer of
his note?"

The flunky bewed,
said.

At the gate there stood a man walt-
ing hat in hand—a man with cunning
wies and insinuating amile.

“Follew me," he

“Mr., Hardin sent wou?" she in-
quired,
The man bowsl.  “Oul, mademoli:

v oselle” hie returned

is he nmow?" she queried

re he sall he would wait—hy
the postern garden gate," retufned the
hoarir

Disarmad,
Into the

In another inatant she had reached
a carriage and au insteot later some
thing descended over her head, smoth
ering her eries—something bound her
arms to her side.  But the smugeler
had heen rlght. Neal was there, bound
und gpoechless—helpless on the bot
tom of the carringe.

she followed this man

Lhndows

An instant later the velicle rattled |

gharply off into the night.

CHAPTER XXVIIL
The Sponge Diver.

Aunette opened wide her eves, She
pttered 6 exclamation of delight ns
she suw Neal Hardin,

“Well, we're here,” she sald,

“1 should think we were,” sialil Neal

He looked about him. Annette was
bound firmly to the only chair in the
place and he was tied quite as firmly
te a stnnchion in another corner. The
piace was a rude hut

“1 see,” sall Neal,
alone”

“Obviously not,” returned Annette

On the floor between them lay the
brute resting but wide eyed: with the
lask of a whip Iving acrozs his shoul
ders, Ponto, the Mexican, watched
red eved and gloating.

Something happened in a corner, A
portlon of the floor rose from the
ground and two men struggled ug
from a passageway., One of them wus
Hernandez; the other was the smug
gler of Martinique. Hernandez nod
ded to Neal and to Annette. He took
frem his pocket a tattered parchment
mup which be had pasted well to
goethier.

“It is the map of the lost Isle of
Cinnabar,” ho sald in suave accents
“and I have other evidence besides

‘that we're not

He glanced uncertainly toward the
brute “An ldentifying locket," he
wont on, "aud other things."”

*What do you expeet to do with
them?' sald Annette belligerently
"“You are not Annette Hington."

Hernandez sn®lod—smiled o bit toc
gritcly. “Porbaps,' he sald, *1 can
fird some Annctte IHington who will

At any rate there wil
ite lington wihe

do 1y bidding
bercafter be no Anny
will try to thwart =
Neal started. “What do you mean?’
he said.
“I wean,”

returned Hormandez, with

Dropped Into the Sea.

viewed this proceeding

with alarm. She struggled fiercely.
Five minutes Iater the brute re-

turned and once more under the sting-

Ing lash of the whip selzed Annette

Annette

and bore her below. Hernandez and
his two companions followed them
down.

“Ah,"” suld the smuggler to Neal and
Annette, “this house has all appoint-
ments. This s the swimming pool,
my friends. You can swim here for
one hour—or legs, This is in truth
n cavern of death. 1 hate to do ("
he added just before he disappeared,
“but needs must when the devil
drives,”

There was a click as the stone trap
dropped into place,

“Thig 18 & pretty plokle,” exclaimed
Neal to Annette,

They were lyving on opposite sides
of that black pool.

“If you can crawl” sald Neal, “crawl
for your life,”

Annette understood.  Little by little
Neal worked himself along his side of
the ledge and Annette along hers,
ench gradually approaching the other
around the circle. Finally their heads
tonehied,

“Careful,” said Neal; “eclose to the
wall. Now let me have your hands.
Let mo unbind you first.”

On the surface of the earth above
Hornnndes and his companions loaded
their cosea luto a cart and drove (ar
neross wilderness into a ravine,

“Plere,” sald the man of Martinique,
Iifting np the cover of 4 metal box
got in the rock, “here is the switch of
which | spoke, One turn of the wrist—
pouf—then oblivion.”

“I gave them an hour,” sald Hernan-
dez grimly, “and [ keep my word. Let
us drink."

On the shore below the cliff at the
foot of the forhldding Razor Back a
sponge diver digported himself in the
water beside his boat, cutting and
tearing sponges from their nativ
homs of rock and coral for a living.
Then suddenly he forgot the business
of collecting sponges,

He rose again, empty handed this
time, and dived again, peering at some-
thing strange and new, Then with
downward-slanting  strokes he sud-
denly disapprared, Heo came up in én

" instant in almost total darkness, then

;8 strange glght

a gesture toward the smmuggler of Mar !

tinigue, “that ia all parts of the world
I ary able to find people who do my
bidding This gentleman can do it
well. | may as well tell you, children
that you have perhaps an hour to live
perhaps less.”

The brute looked up, his
glassy, strange. He rubbed a red spot
on his arm-—the mark left by Hernan
dez' hypodermic needlo.

“You are right, Ponto, gald Hernan
dez, it was the only way to drug bim
Lend mae your whip.™

He scized the whip and struck the
brute heavily the shoulders
The brute sprang to his feet, growling
in hs thraat, but he fell back belore
Hernandez

EYes

RCTOSS

Pouto untled a single knot—the
knot that pound Neal to a stanchion
'hen ot another word the brute

eiged Nozl stregeling, in his arms,
and with him descesded through the
pASSEZEWAY.

—

|

!

bobbing on the surfuce he rubbed his
oyes, jabhbering excitedly,
“Hey there,” eried n volee, "and who

are you?"
The sponge diver jahberad some
more. Well might he jabber. It was

that confronted him.
Two young peopla were scatad almost
In darkness on the edge of a black
pool,

“How did you get here?’ queried
Neal,

The man for all his jubbering was
polyglot. He knew pidgin English and
Neal knew how to talk it, so they got
along admirably together. Neal told
him his story. The man climbed up
upon the ledge and listened eagerly,
Suddenly he grew excited, It was evi
dent that he knew the reoputation of
Lhis place,

'You come
away,” he said.

Newl set the fast-waning lantern by
Aunnetie's side, “One moment, dear,’
he said to Annette, “and I will be back
If what he says is true—"

In another Instant with his hand
on the shoulder of the sponge diver,
Neal was swimming down, down
toward the outer opening. As he saw
the light filtering in from underneath
he gave a gasp that almost choked
him,

Ia another instant he had returned
for Annette, and with her at his side
the two swam In the direction that the
diver had taken.

The sponge diver, still gesticulating
excitedly, hauled them rapidly into his
small boat
"Me row, you row—like the devil,”
cxelaimaod,

Neal rowed llke the devil, and the
flat-bottomedd boat skimmed over the
wanter like mad. Suddenly Annette in
the bow cxtended her right arm.

“Look, lcok, Neal," she exclaimed,
“for God's sake, look.”

Neal heard first, then he looked, and
as he looked the whole face of that
clff behind them thrust itself
into the nir and with a mighty roar
dropped into the sen

“It's Mount PPelee,” ecrled Annette
covering her face with her hands.

with me—come right

he

huge

Neal shook Wis head. “That izsn!
Pelee,” he returned grimiy, It's dyvna
mite—if | know anything of dyna
mite.”

(TO BE CONTINUED))




